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MRA. BARNHAM

#YNOPSIS. —~At Thornton Falr-
ehlid’'s death his son Robort learns
there has been m dark period In his
father's Ufs which for almont thir-
ty yoars bas caused him suffering
The seoret s hinted at in a docu-
ment lef* by ths slder Falrchild,
which also Isforms Roebert he s
now owner of a mining clalm In
Qolorado, and advising him o see
Henry Beamish, & lawyer, Hoamish
tella Robert his clalm, o silver
mine, ls at Ohadl, thirly-eight
miles from Denver. He also warns
him agalnst a certaln man,
"Baulnt” Rodalne, his father's en.
' smy. ©n the road to Ohadl from

Denver Fairchild assists & girl, ap-h
parently n a frenzy of hasts, to
ohange a tire on her auto, When
she has left, the shariff and & posse
appanr, In pursuit of s bandit
Frirchild bewlldered, misleads tham
as to the direction the girl had
taken, At Ohadl Falrchild s warm-
Iy greeted by "Mother” Howard,
wonrding-house keaper, for his fath-
or's sake. From Mother Howard,
Palrehild learns somothing of the
myastary cennected with the disap-
pearnnce of “Sissie” Larsen, his
Mather's co-worker in the mine. He
meots the girl he bad assiated, but
she denles her ldentity. Bhe In
L Anita Riohmond, Judge Richmond's
daughter, Visiting his olaim, Fair-
child I8 shadowed by & men he
recognizea from descriptions As
“Bauint' Rodpine, Back o Ohadl,
his father's old (riend, Harry Har-

kios, & Cornlshman, summoned
from Kngland by Beamish to help
Inirehild, halls him with joy. The “
| pair find the mine fooded and have
{ not sufficlent funds to have It
pumped dry. Later Iln the day

“Bqulnt”™ Rodalns announoos that he
praclically saw Harkins fall Into
the fMooded mins, and evidently Is
 Arowndéd, Harkios belng a general
" tavorite, the entirs populntion turns
out to olear the Aoodsd mine. When
the work I» practically dons, Harry
appears, apparantly surprised at
the turmoll, Tt had been a shrawd
trick on his part to get the mins
pumped out without cost to him-
#salf or Falrchild, and the men take
it an 5 good Joke. Falrchild loarns
that Judge Rlchmond I8 dying, and
that he and Aulta nre in the power
of the Rodalnes. They bogin, as
pariners, o work the mine. In
thelr heasrts both fear Larsen was
killed by Thornton Falrchild and
his body buried by a cave-in which
dostroyed the mine. At the “Old
Times Rall" Falrehlld dances with
Anlia, to the discomfiture of Maur- |
loe Roduine, man of “Squint,” sup-
posed to bo engaged to the girl
A bandit holds up the dance and
shoots n mereymaker., Maurice Ro-
Anine cinima he recognlzed the
bandit as Harkins, The latter In ||
arrested.  Falrobild interferes to
save Anita from the bullying of
tha two Rodaines, and s mystified
at Anita's apparsnt Ingratitude.
Falrchild puts up the olalm as
bond, and securecs Harry's release
from Jall. They are offored §000
for the claim, by man unknown
party, but agree to disregard It
Clearing the mine, they come to
whera they fear to find Larsen's
remalna. A akeleton, In a miner's
coptume, whioh Harking (dentifies
as Larsen, Is there, and there
_meems {tla doubt that Thornton
Fairghild was & murderer, Falr-
ahild Informs the coroner of the
thecovery of the alelnton. At the
inquest “Crasy Laura,'"” cantoff wife
of ‘“Hguint” Rodaine, and an me-
knowloedged imbectle, gives damag-
Ing testimony against Thornton
Faleohild,

CHAPTER X!l—Continued.
pliy

“I think otherwise, The jury ls en-
titled to all the evidence that has any
bearing on the case."

“Dut this woman I8 crazy!™

“Hans she ever been adjudged so, or
cggomitted te amy asylum for the In-
diue "

“No—but nevertheless, there are n
Rundred persons In this courtroom
whe will testify to the fact that she ls
wentally unbalunced and not a it per-
aoa (e faglen n crime upon any man's
head by _her (estimony. And referring
@ven to yourself, Coroner. have you
within the last twenty-five years, In
fact, since a short time after the bhitth
of het son, called her anything else but
Orary Laurn? Has unyone else In this
tawn catled her any other nnme? Man,
1 appeal ta your—"

“What you say muy be true. It may
nal. I doa't know, I only am sure of
ane thing—thet a person Is rane In
the eyes of the law untll adjudged
atherwige, Therefore, her evidence nt
(bin time 18 perfectly legal and prop-
e

“i won't be as soon a8 I can bring
a action before a lunacy court and
muse bee examivation by a bourd of
i lenlets”

*'lt's something for the future. In
that cnse things wight be dlfferent
But T can only folluw the law, with
the members of the Jury Instructed, of
course, to accept the evidenee for
what they deem It I8 wortle  You will
proceed, Mrs, Rodalne. What did you
wee that cnused you to come to this
conttusion

“Can't you even stick Lo the rules
and ethies of testlhmony?' It wos the
tinal plea of the defeated Farrell. The
coroner eyed him slowly

*Mr., Marrell,” came bils answer, "l
musgt confess to n deviation from reg-
wiar court procedure In this Inguiry
M I8 customary In an Inguest of this
character: ceclaln departures from the
wsual rules wust be made that the
truth and the whole truth be learned

f'roceed, Mra Itodalne, what wus I
you sawT"
Pransfxed, horrified, Falrehild

watchied the mumbling, munching
mouth, the staring eyes and straying
white thalr, the bony, crooked hands
ng Lthey woaved lLefore hor, From
thoae toothless Jaws a story wus about
to come, true or untrue, a story that
would stain the pame of Lis favher

with murder. And that story now was
nt Its beglnning.

“I saw them together that afternood
early,” the old woman was saylng. “I
came up the road just behind them,
and they were fussing. Both of ‘em
neted like they were mad at each oth-
er, but Falrehild seemed to be the
maddest,

“l1 didn't pay much attention to
them because I just thought they were
fighting about some llttle thing and
that I} wouldn't amount to much. 1
went oo up the gulch—1 was gatherlug
flowers, After awhile the enrth shook

nd ‘1 heard a big explosion, from away

down underneath me—like thunder
when It's far away. Then, pretty
soon, 1 saw Falrchlld come rushing
out of the mine, and his hands were
nll bloody, He ran to the creek and
wushed them, looking around to see
It anybody was watching him—but he
didn't notlee me. Then, when he'd
washed the blood from his hands, he
got up on the road and went down Into
town., Later on, I thought I saw all
three of ‘em leave town, Falrchild,
Sissle and a fellow named Harkins So
I never pald any more attention to It
until today. That's all I know."

She stepped down then and went
back to her seat with Squint Rodalne
and the son, fdgeting there again,
eraning her weck as before, while
Falrchild, son of a man just accused
of murder, walched her with eyes fas-
clnated from horror, The coroner
looked at a slip of paper In hix hand.

“Willlam Bartop,” he ealled. A mi-
ner came forward, to go through the
usunl formalities, and then he asked
the question:

“Did you see Thornton Falrchild on
the night he left Ohadi?

“Yes, a lot of us saw him. He drove
out of town with Harry Harkins, and
a fellow who we all thought was Sls-
sle Larsen™

“That's all. Gentlemen of the jury.”
he turned his back on the ecrowded
room and faced the small, worried ap-
pearing group on the row of kitchen
chalrs, “you have heard the evidence,
Yon will find a room at the right In
which to conduct your dellberations.”

ShufMing forms faded through the
door at the right. Then followed long
moments of walting, In whi¢h Robert
Falrchlid's eyes went to the floor, In
which he strove to avold the gaze of
every one In the crowded courtroom.
He knew what they were thinking,
that bis futher hed been a murderer,
and that he—well, that he was blood
of his father's blood, He could hear
the buzzing of tongues, the shifting of
the courtroom on the unstable chalrs,
and he knew fingers were polnting at
him, For once In his life he had not
the strength to face his fellow men.
A quarter of an hour—a knork on the
door—then the six men elattered forth
again, to hand a piece of paper to the
coroner. And he, adjusting hils glusses,
turned to the courtroom and read:

“We, the Jury, find that the de-

censod came to hls death from Injuries

“We, the Jury, Find That the Deceased

Sustained at the Hands of Thornton
Fairchild.”

Thoruton
month of

hiautds of
about the

sustalned at the
Fulrehildd, In or
June, 1802."

That was all, but It was enough
't staln had been pluced; the thing
which the white-halred man who had
st by a window back In lndianapolls
had feared all his life hoad come after
death,

It seemd hours hefore the court-
room clearsd. Then, the attorney ot
one side, Harry at the other, he start
o out of the courtroom

The erowd still was on the street,
milling, clreling, dividing liself iato
IMtle groups to dlscuss the verdict
Through them shot scrambling forins
of newsboys, Dazedly, simply for the
suke of something to take his mind
rom the throngs and the gossip about
him, Fatrehlld bought n and
asteppod to the THight to glance over the

pajper

first page. There, emblazencd under
L the “Extran™ headlng, was the story
of the finding of the skeleton In the

Blue Poppy mine, while beside it was
something which caased Robert Falr
¢hilt to nlmaost forgel, for the moment,
the horrors of the ordeal which he
it war a parngraph
lendlug the “personal” colwan of the
smnil, amateurish sheel, annouocing
| be sogagement of Miss Aunita Nutalle

lng

wnas undergi
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Richmond to Mr. Maurice Rodalne, the
wadding to come “probably In the lute
fall 1"

CHAPTER X1l

Falrehild dld not show the Item to
Harry, There was little that It ecould
necomplish, and besldes, he felt that
his comrnde had enough to think
nbont. The unexpectad turn of the
coroncr's Inquest had added to the
heavy welght of Harry's troubles; It
meant the probability In the future of
a grand jury Investigation and the
possible indictment ax accessory after
the fact In the murder of “Slesle"
Larsen. Not that Falrehild had been
Influenced In the slightest by the tes-
timony of Crasy Laura; the presence
of 8quint Nodalne and his son had
shown too plainly that they were con-
nected In some wny with It that, In
fuct, they were responsible, An op-
portunity had arlicen for them, and
they had selzed apon It.  More, there
cume the shrewd opinfon of old Moth-
er Howard, once Falrehlld and Harry
had reached the boarding house and
gnthered In the parlor for their con-
sultntion :

“Aln't It what I sald right in the
beginning?* Mother Howard asked.
“She'll kill for that man, If necessary,
It wasn't ns hard as you think—all
Squint Rodalne had to do was to act
nlee to her and promise her a few
things that he'll squirm out of Ilater
on, and she went on the stand and
lted her head off.”

“But for a crazy womnn—"

“Laura’s erazy—and she aln't erazy.
I've seen that woman as sensible and
ns shrewd as any sane woman who
ever drew breath. Then agaln, I've
seen her when I wouldn't get within
fifty miles of her. Goodness only
knows what would happen to a person
who fell Into her clutches when she's
got one of those Immortality streaks
on."”

“One of those what?' Harry looked
up In surprise,

“Immortality. That's why you'll
find her snenking around graveynards
nt night, gathering herbs and taking
them to that old house on the George-
ville road, where she llves, and brew-
Ing them into some sort of concoctlon
that she sprinkles on the graves, She
belleves that It's a sure system of
bringing Immortality to a person.
Polson—that's about what It 1s."

Harry shrugged his shoulders

“Poison’s what she I8! he ex-
clnimed. “Ain't It enough that I'm ae-
cused of every crime In the enlendar
without ‘er getting me mixed up In a
murder? And—" this time he looked
nt  Falrchlld with  dolorons eyes—
“fow 're we going to furnish bond this
time, If the grand Jury Indicts me?”

“I'm afra!d there won't be any."

Maother Hownrd set her lips for a
minute, then stealghtened proudly,

“Well, T guess there will! It's bond.
nhle—and 1 guess I've got a few
things that are worth something-——nni
a few friends that T ean go to. 1 don't
see why I should be left out of every-
thing, fust because I'm a woman !"

“Lor' tove yon!" Hurry grinned, his
eyves showing plainly that the world
wis agnin gooad for hlm and that his
troubles, as far ans a few slight
charges of penitentlary offenses were
concerned, nmounted to very little In
his estimation. Huarry had a habit of
Hying just for the day. And the sup-
port of Mother IHoward had wiped
out all futore difficalties for him, The
fact that convictions might nwalt him
nnd that the heavy doors at Canon
City might yawn for him made little
difference right now. Belhind the pgreat
bulwark of his mustache, his blg lps
spread in s happy announcement of
Joy, and the world was geod.

Sltently, Robert Falrchild rose and
teft the parlor for his own room. Some
way he could not force himsell 1o
ghed hig diMenltiea in the same lght
alry way as Harry. Looking back he
could see now that his dreams had
ledd only to catastrophes.  From e
very heginning, there had been only

trouble, only fighting, Aghting, fight-
Ing agninst Insurmonntable  odids,
which seemed to throw him  evier
deeper Into the mire of defeat, with
every onslnught The Roda'nes had
played with stocked enrds, and so fur
evers hoand had been thelrs Falps

ehilld snddenly realizved that he wns
il but thut the ps
logteal advantuge was 2ll on the gide
of Squint Rodaine, and the
crazy woman whe did thelr hidding.
More, nnoth
ing: even had the announcement nm
forth that Anlta Richimond had
given her promise to marry Maurice
Itodaine, the anction of
jury that night had removed her from

\\-I:Ip;n'ull ANl
his soOn,

er hope had gone ghiminors

hope forever A son of o mun who
hus been eallad u slayer hns litile
clehit to love & woman, even if tha
woinan hag a bit of mystery about
her, All things can be explalned
but murder!

It was growing late, but Fairchild
did oot seek bed. Instend he sat by

the window, stnring out at the whad
ows of the mountains, out gt the fres
pure night, and yet at nothing, Aafrer
n long time, the door opened, ang «
big forin entered-—Harry—to  stund
sllenit 0 monent, then te eome Tor
ward and lay & hand on the other

man's shoulder

“on't let it get you, Boyx," he sald
oftly—for him. "It's golng to come
wit all right, Everyvthing comex oul
1 right-—if you ala't wrong yourselt”

A coroners |

“I know, Harry. But it's an awful
tangle right now.”™

“Sore it Is, Dut it ain't as If a sane
person ‘nd sald It nguinst you, There'll
never be anything more to that; Far
rell'l ‘ave ‘er adjudged insane If it
ever comes to anything llke thal
She'll never glve no more testimony.
I've heen talking with ‘Im—'e stopped
In Just after you came upstairs, It's
only a ernzy woman,”

“But they took her word for It
Harry, They belleved her. And they
guve the verdict—agnins my father!”

“I know, 1 was there, right beside
you. I ‘eard It. Buat It'll come out
right. some way.”

There wus n moment of sllence,
then n gripping fear at the heart of
Falrehild,

“Just how ernzy I8 she, Harry?"

“'Ert Plumb daft! Of course, ns
Mother 'Ownrd says, there's times
when she's straight—bnot they don't
lnst long., And, If she'd given ‘er tes-
timony In writing, Mother ‘Oward
snys It all might ‘ave been different,
and we'd not ‘'ave ‘ad anything to
worry about™

“In writing?™

“You, she's 'arfway mane then, It
gopms ‘er mind's disconnected, some
wye, T don't know ‘ow~—Maother
‘Oward's got the ‘ole lingo, and every-
body In town knows about i, When-
ever anybody wants to get anything
renl stralght from Crazy Laurea, they
mnke ‘er write It. That part of ‘er
brain seems all right. She remem-
bers everything she does then and ‘ow
crazy It 18, and tells you all about it
Notlee ‘ow flustered up she got when
the coroner asked ‘er nbout that
hook T

“1 wonder what It would really
tell 7

Harry chuckled,

“Nobody knows. Nobody's ever
seen It. Not even Squint Rodaine, 1
guess It's o part of ‘er vight brain that
tells ‘er to keep It a secret! I'm going
to hed now, So 're you. And you're
going to sleep. Good night”

He went out of the room then, and
Fairchlld, obedlent to the blg Cornish-
man's command, sought rest. But It
wis a hard struggle. Morming came,
and he jolned Harry at breaklast, fac-
Ing the curlons glances of the other
bonrders, staving off their Inquiries
snd their Iy eouched consolations,
For, In splte of the fact that It was
not voleed In 0 many words, the con.
vietlon was present that Crazy Laura
hoad told at least a sembiance of the
truth, and that the dovetalling Inci-
tdents of the past fitted Into a well-
connected story for which there must
he some foundation. There were
those who were plainly curious; there
were others who professed not to he-
lleve the testimony and who talked
tondly of action agalnst the coroner
for having Introdneed the evidence of
a womnn known by every one to be
Incking In balanced mentality. There
wore others who, by thelr remarks,
showed that they were concealing the
renl truth of thelr thoughts and only
using a cloak of Interest to gulde
them to other food for the carrion
prociivities of thelr minds,

An hour later Harry, wandering by
the vounger man's side. strove for
words and at last uttered them,

“I know It's disagrecable,”
finally, *“But It's necessury.
‘uven't quit?™

“Qult what?™

“The mine.
on, ain't yout"

Fairchild gritted hig teeth and was
gllent, The nnswer needed strength,
Finnlly It eanme.

“Unrry, sre yon with me?"

“1 ain't stopped yet!"

“Then that's the answer. As long
ns there's o hit of fight left In us, we'll
keep at that mine”™

Fnrry hitched at his tronsers

“They've got that hlooming skeleton
out by this time. I'm willing to start
—fny time you say.”

The hreath went

came
You

You're golng to keep

over Falrchild's

teeth In a long, slow Intake, [e
clenched hig hoands and held them
trenhling before him for n lengthy

monent. Then he turned to his part.

ner,

“Give me an hour,™ he begged, “1I'N
go then—but It takes a little grit
"

“Whao's Fuairehild here? A messen-
ger boy was making his way along the
curh with n telegram, Raobert
stretehed forth a hand In surprise
“1I mm, Why?

The answer cime s% the lu-lv. shoved
forth the vellow envelope, rehillid
wondering, read :

“1"lease enver mt
lave most lmpoitant Information fore
Vi,

conmne 1o unen

. V. BARNHAM,
“II. & R. Bullding”

A moment of gtaring, then Falrehild

passed the telegram over to Harry for |

hig opinlon, ‘There was none To- |
gether they went weross the sireet
and to the oflive of Farrell, thelr at-
torney, He studied the telegrom long,
Then :

1 can't see what on earth It means |
unless thera I8 Eoune information
shout this skeleton or the (nguest L
i wore you, 'd go

‘But =upposing B's sgome sort  of
trap ¥’

“No matter whiant It is, go and let
the other do nll the walking
Limten to what he hos to say and tell
Lim unthing, I'd go down on the noon
ein—that'tl get you there ghout iwo
ou enn he buek by 10830 tosorrow.™

N e ean't,” It was Haoarey's Inter-
puption us he grasped a pencll and pa

feilow

.

|
|
Very gomd
fat hand nnd wheezed in an effort at

long for ‘Im to get. We're going after
this mine ‘ammer and tongs now "
When noon came, Robert Falrchild,
with his mysterions telegram, hoard-
ed the traln for Denver, while in hils
pocket was a list demanding the out-
lay of nearly a thousand dollars: sup-
plles of fuses, of dynamite, of drills,
of a forge. of single and double Jack
sledges, of fulminate eaps—a little of
everything that would be needed In
the months to come, If he and "Arry
were to work the mine. It was ouly
a beginning, a #mall quantity of each
article needed, part of which could bd
plcked up In the junk yards at & rea-

“Who's Falrchild Here™

sonnble figure, other things that
would eat quickly Into the estimute
placed upon the total. And with a
cupital alrendy dwindling, [t meant
an expenditure which hurt, but which
was necessary. nevertheless,

Slow, puffing and wheezing, the
traln made Its way along Clear Creek
canon, crawled across the newly bullt
trestle which had been erected to
take the place of that which had gone
out with the spring flood of the milky
ereck, then jangled Into Denver. Falr-
ehlld hurried uptown, found the old
bullding to whieh he had been direct.
ed by the telegram, and made the up-
ward trip In the anclent elevator, at
last to knock upon a deoor, A half-
whining volce amswered him, and he
went within,

A greusy man was there, greasy In
his fat, uninviting features, In his
geemingly well-oiled hands, as they
elrcled In constant kneading, In his
long, straggling halr, In his old, spot-
ted Prinece Albert—and in his man-
ners,

“Mr. Barnham?

*“Ihat's what I'm enlled.” He
wheezed with the self-implled humor
of his remark and motioned toward n
chair. “May I ask what you've come
to see me ahout "

“l haven't the slightest idea. You
gent for me'” Faolrehild peoduced the
telegrum, nand the grensy person who
had taken a position on the other side
of a worn, walnut table became lmme-
dintely ohsequlous.

“Of ecourse! Of course! Mr. Falr-
child! Why dldn't you say so when
you came in? Of course—I've been
looking for you all day, May I offer
you a clear?”

He dragged a box of domestic per-
fectos from a drawer of the table aad
struck & mateh to light one for Falr-
echild, Then with a bustling air of
urgent business he hurried to both
doors und locked them,

“So that we may not he disturbed,™
he confided in that high, whining
volee, 1 aum hoplng that this s very
lmportant.”

*1 slso.” Fairchild puffed dublonsly
upon the more dublous clgar. The
greasy Individual returned to his ta-
hle. dragged the chalr nearer 1t then,
geating Wlmself, lesned toward Falr-
ehild,

“If I'm not mistaken, you're the
aowner of the Blue Poppy mine.”

“I'm gupposed to be”

“Of conrse—af course, Counld yon
possibly do me the favor of telling me
how you're getting along

Fulrehild's eyes narrowed,

“I thought you had Information—
for me "

" Mr. Barnham ralsed a

intense enjoyment of the reply, “So
I merely asked that to be ask-
to he serlous, haven't you
Falrehild ¥

1 have
Ing. Now,
some enemles, Mr,

“Have 17"

“T wis merely asking”

“And 1 judged from your question
that yvou seemed to kKnow”

“Sa 1 do, And one friend.” DBarn-
ham pursed his heavy lps nnd porlded
in an authoritative manner, “One
very, very good friend.”

“That's a lie—that's a lie and ‘
you know IL”

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
“Littisa Corporal”
“Alitle Corporal™ was the title fa-
bt Inrly bestowed oper Napoleen Bo
naparte by his adiniring soldiers nfter
the Battle of Lodl (13063, In stluslon
e Lis gmull stuture, youthful appear

per, “I've gul & lst of things & wile | ypee and survessing bravery,

|

r YW | Sure Relief

FOR INDIGISTIOH

- EI.I.-ANS

25¢ and 75¢ Packagdes, Evervwhere
M

Amenities
Rastus and Mose were having &

heated argument. In reply to some
remark of Rastus, Mose sald:
“Guess I know, niggah! Don't you
think I'se got any brains.”
“Huh!” Rastus replled.
if bralng were dypamite, you
blow. off your hat!“—Labor Clarl.a.

A FEELING OF SECURITY

" Nl

You naturally feel secure when you
know that the medicine you are about te
take is absolutely pure and contains me
barmful or habit producing drugs

Such a medicine is Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-
Root, kidney, liver and bladder remedy.

The same standard of purity, strength
ana excellence is maintained in every bot
tle of Swamp-Root,

It ia nscientifically compeuanded from
vegetable herba,

It is not & stimulant and is taken im
teaspooninl doses,

It is not Pecommended for everything.

It is nature's great helper in relieving
and overcoming kidney, liver and bladder
troubles.

A sworn statement of purity is with
every bottle of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-

If you weed a medicine, you should
have the best. On sale at all drug stores
in bottles of two sizes, medium and large.

However, if you wish first to try this
great preparation send ten cents to Dr.
Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for a
sample bottle. en writing be sure
snd mention thisa paper.—Advertisement.

Substitute for Radium,

A young man who had heard that
radln was golng to cure the world of
all Its s entered a chemlist's shop
ond asked:

“How much 18 radium an ounce?’

The chemist smiled and named a
figure which made the young man
blink. “Really?" observed the cus
tomer. “Then glve me an ounce of
cough lozenges."

Important to Mothers
BExamine carefully every botth of
CASTORIA, that famous old remedy
for Infants and children, and see that it

Bears the

Bignature of
In Use for Over 30 Years,

Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Wouldn't Be Wasted.

During a snowstorm early In spring
Jack with hils shaggy-haired dog,
Turk, came upon our porch to shovel
off the snow,

Hearing the nolse 1 opened the door
to find Turk sitting up begging for
something, so I asked Jonck what he
wanted.,

“He wants bread and butter'

1 sald, “Do you think he would eat
it If I got It for him?®

“Well, if he don't I will,” was the
answer.—Extchange.

DYED HER BABY'S COAT,
A SKIRT AND CURTAINS
WITH “DIAMOND DYES”

Hach package of “Diamond Dyes” con
taine directions so simple any woman cam
dye or tint her old, worn, faded thinge
new. Even if she has never dyed before,
she can put a new, rich color into shabby
skirts, dresses, wa sta coats, stockings,
swonters, m\c:mi)‘ raperies, hangings,

thing. Bu amond Dyes—no other
kind—then perfect home dyeing is guar
anteed. Just tell your druggist whether
the materinl you wish to dye is wool ar
silk, or whether it is linem, cotton, or
mixed goods. Diamond Dyes never s
spot, fade or ran.—Advertisement,

Another Darned Cynic.
“Why Is Johnson looking se down Iin
the moauth?
“The poor fellow was disappointed
In love”
“Of course It never doea come up
te ena's expecintions,"

Soon Tired.
“Wirst a man proceeds to lny off a

garden.” “And thon?' “lla proceeds
te lny oft.™
COCK RO AC HES
WATER BUGS
ANTS

EASILY KILLED BY USING

STEARNS' ELECTRIC PASTE

K also kills vats asd mica It foroes
these peats to run from bullding for waler
aud fresh alr, A 3¢ box eontaine enough
to kill 60 to 100 rate or milce., UGet it from
your drug or general store dealer todan

mm FoOR lll!-m. THAN mn

BAKING POWDER

Yoy use /ess

Clear Baby’s Skin
With Cuticura
Soap and Talcum

Boap 25¢, Oiatment 25 and 50c, Talona 25¢.




